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IT H every doubt, with every fear, that diffi- 
| dence and ſenſibility can inſpire, the Author 
of the followin g Sheets preſents them at your dread 
Tribunal. Unknown in the Poetic walk, and fully 
conſcious of his inability to excite envy, he is the more 
inclined to hope that his firſt appearance in the world 
will be treated with candor ; and that the generoſity 
of the Public will overlook the intruſion which brings 
him to their notice. 

As a relief from. buſineſs, we in ſome meaſure to en- 
liven the many dull hours that our countrymen muſt feel 
in the ſmall and confined ſocieties that India affords, this 
Poem was originally written. Such a confeſſion may, 
perhaps, prejudice it in the opinion of the ſevere critic ; 
and indeed the juſtneſs of what an excellent Poet (ſpeak- 
ing of his ſituation in theſe parts) * ly obſerves, muſt 
be duly allowed. 


te An office ſuits not with a Poet's brain, 

*« Or ſcenes of bus'neſs with the Muſe's ſtrain ; 

“ Rapt in wild extacy ſhe wings her way, 

« Spurns at the croud, and ſtruggles into day,” 
PISS | | WyYNNE; 


Let 


(vi) 

Let however theſe difficulties, with which the Author 
had to combat, rather plead with the. impartial Reader 
in favor of his Poem. A Poem, wherein the chief 
( perhaps only) merit lies in the novelty of the ſubject: 
in its being the firſt attempt to celebrate a place fo de- 
ſervedly admired; and which has been in the poſſeſſion 
of the Engliſh for ſuch a length of time. 

If any thing further can be faid to recommend the 
work of one who is too unaſſured of ſucceſs to diſcloſe 
his name, it may be, that Saint Thomas's Mount was 
written before the Author had attained his Twentieth 
year; though it has had ſeveral reviſals to bring it to) 
the ſtate in which it now ſolicits your indulgence. 

Fort Saint George, 
it of January, 1773. 
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INSCRIBED To 


A „ 


CANTO I. 


ADAM, ſince you from public noiſe retire, 


M 


To court that peace the tuneful throng admire; 
Since, in defiance-of the gen ral voice, | 


An happier taſte proclaims theſe ſhades your choice; 
Tis juſt the Muſe with pride and pleaſure greets 5 
Your wiſh'd arrival in her lov'd retreats. 
In DExnzam's lays the hill of Cooper ſhines, 
And Windſor blooms.in Popz's immortal lines: 5 oh 
OY With 
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With equal ſpirit teach my breaſt to glow 1 
Then you, all gracious | might your ſmiles beſtow : 


St. Thomas Mount without a rival reign, - 


And Delia, thou! the Goddeſs of the plain. 
But what ſhe can, the Muſe will dare eſſay, 


Deſeribe theſe fields with conſtant verdure gay; 


Theſe happy fields, where genial ſpring appears 
Th' eternal ſeaſon of our Eaſtern years...  .- 


Let England's ſons attend with juſt ſurprize, 
And mourn the havock of their boiſt rous ſkies. 


When Northern winds ſucceed the Southern breeze, 
And wint'ry ſtorms deform the drooping trees ; 
When ev'ry flow'r has loſt its rich perfume, 

And Nature wears an univerſal gloom ; _ 

When e'en the feather'd choir forget to ſing, 

In ſilence pine, and hang the naked wing; 
Then let them view, with envy view this ſcene, | 
For ever fragrant | and for ever green 

Here limpid brooks their mazy progreſs bear, 
Beyond the influence of congealing air: . 
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| While from the ſcorching plain the ardent breeze 35 
Blows cool and temp'rate thro th embow'ring trees. 
No froſts, or killing blights, by Boreas ſent, 
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The ſcaly tribes amid their waters gleam, 

Nor dread deſtruction in a frozen ſtream — — 30 
Oh! while the ſun unclouded holds his way 
Thro' glowing ſkies, and darts his vertic ray, 

Oft' let me wander thro the Mango ſhade, 5 

Whoſe boughs the doubtful light can ſcarce pervade : 


The rip'ning Mango from its growth prevent. 
Ambroſial fruit! to ſing thy lively hues,, 

And matchleſs flavour, would tranſcend the Muſe >: 40 
Thy very look, tho' once forewarn'd 1 in vain, 

Had tempted thoughtleſs Eve to ſin again! 

Where to the clouds the lofty * Palm 8 

The wearied traveller at noon retires; 

Bleſſes the tree which ſuch a tribute 1 
While draughts, unbought, his ſinking * raiſe. 


* From the Palm a efiliing 4 is extracted, by boring a | hole 
towards the top of the tree. | 


B ES 
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In heathen ages, ere the. vineyard's: uſe, 

Had Pan but taſted this refreſhing juice, 
Por Indian climes he had left th' Arcadian fields, 

| To court the Dryad who this Nectar yields. 80 


What form ſtupendous hither moves along? 


Il Some fancied monſter of the Poet's fong ! 1 
Or is it he, the terror of the day, 85 
Who ſtruck Lzvinus' bands with dire diſmay ? 
When Pyzznvs firſt, to Rome's aſtoniſh'd light, 55 Rs 
Produc'd th enormous Elephant in fight, 
The ſtartled courſers, heedleſs of the rein, 
Fly wild and various o'er the hoſtile plain: 
= The vet'ran legions next, appall'd with fear, 
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Diſſolve their ranks, and preſs upon the rear: 50 
: | Confuſion reigns | the warlike King purſues, 

5 And death the field with mangled warriors ſtrews. | 
* Sad chance for Rome! but ſoon ſhe learns to n ; 

| To ſtem th impetuous fury of the foe: 


. Their charge the Elephant but faintly dares, 65; 


| | And, gall'd with wounds, controul no longer bears; 
| : 


SAINT THOMAS's — I 


Back on his friends he turns the 5d array, 

Their ſquadrons ſcatter, and their ranks give way: 
Rome and her eagles follow where they yield, 
And greatly triumph o'er th' enſanguin d field. 70 
Thus where the mighty Elephant appears 

Tis tumult all ! and death! and flight! and fears! 

But when the ravage of the war is done, 

Sweet Peace ne er ſmil'd upon a gentler fon. 

As lofty woods their ſtature proudly ſhow, ite 75 


Yet bend obedient to the winds that blow. 2 01 


His bulk and ſtrength their purpos d ends fulfil, 


And bow ſubmiſſive to the maſter's will. 


Emblem of Government, where reaſon ſway 8, 

And paſſive force contentedly obeys. - 80 
This way and that, directed by the goad, 

He moves, or humble kneels to bear his load; 

But ſhould the little tyrants in command 

Increaſe his burden with oppreſſive hand, * 
Pride and reſentment i in his breaſt awake, 35 
Like Britain s ſons, when D s at ſtake; 


Big fo He 
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He riſes uncontroulable, and round 


Scatters his various load upon the ground. 


But when by happier chance it proves his care, 


Some Au uo in triuniphal pomp to bear, 90 


How ſwells his ſtature, as he moves along 
The awful wonder of the gazing throng | 
Around his portly limbs the maſly chains 
Of poliſh'd filver ſweep the duſty plains. 


Spread o er his back and ample ſides, behold 95 


The tiſſued veſtment of enfigur d gold ! 


Where proudly plac d the regal Houdah ſtands, 


Whoſe tow ring height a proſpe& wide commands: 
The burniſh d canopy reflects a blaze, 
And far tranſmits the ſun's refulgent rays : 1909 
While he precedence with his Lord may claim, 
Firſt of his kind 'in majeſty and fame. 
Nor muſt the hardy Camel paſs unſung ; 
Fanf'd for his patience and endurance long 
In Afric climes, where ſuns intenſely glow, 105 
And ſcorching winds acroſs the deſart blow ; 
| VVL Where 
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SAINT THOMAS's MOUNT, 13 
Where the wide proſpect, ſick'ning to the ſight, 
Is one continued glare of burning light; 
With ſolemn pace the Camel treads the plains, |. 
Rich with the trav'ller's ſtores, or merchant's gains: 1 10 
Fram'd by all-bounteous Nature long to bear 
Thirſt unappeas'd, and breathe a ſultry air. Hens 135 
Lo! the proud Steed, in ſtrength and beauty bold, 
Form'd for the fight, and proof againſt the cold, 
With heat, half-fainting, lolls the livid tongue, 115 
Pants for the ſtream, and ſcarcely creeps along; 
While the tall Camel, with unbated force, 
Purſues with aukward ſtrides his wonted courſe. 
But what avails his patience, as he ſtrays _ 
O'er dreary deſarts, and o'er trackleſs ways? 120 
Should the dark * ſpirit of the plain ariſe, 
And drive the black ning ſtorm that hides the ſkies, _ 
* Theſe whirhwinds, ſo common in the deſarts of Africa, are. 
known, tho in a leſs degree, in the northern parts of India. Their- 
cauſe is as extraordinary as their effect. On a calm day, When not a 


breath of wind ftirs, one of them will ariſe, and, carrying immenſe 
| clouds 
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The burning ſand in whirling, blaſts aſcends, 
Sweeps o'er the waſte, and death its courle mk 


Not ſuch his wayward fortune or his pains, 125 
B When happy chance conducts him to theſe wy”: : 
| Thro' fruitful vales his daily journies lie, 
With cryſtal ſtreams, and herbage ever nigh; 

There, as the eye o'er rural beauties ſtrays, 


3 — — — — — 
2 - y 5 £ 


His movements images of grandeur raiſe ! 130 
Where yon far mountains lift their heads on high, 
And, Atlas-like, appear to prop the ſky, 


In lonely haunts the Tyger ſeeks to hide, 
And only Luna views his ſpotted pride. 


clouds of duſt along with it, make a regular. progreſs over a large 
tract of country; but not extend beyond a certain circle. Nothing 
can reſiſt its amazing velocity, The natives call them Shitan, or Spi- 
rit ; and the vulgar notion is, that they are the ghoſts of departed men, 
who have not been allowed reſt. The fame opinion prevails in the 
works of Offian. 3 

* The Balleghaut hills. They form the firſt land that mariners 
deſcryon this part of the Coaſt of Coromandel; and are fo very high, that 


tho' ſuppoſed to be 80 miles from Madras, they are diſtinguiſhable in 
almoſt any weather. 


For 
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For fearful ſtill he ſhuns the peopled glades, | 135; 
And reigns ſole tyrant of the dreary ſhades * 
Should the loſt wand rer thither take his way, | 
He ſprings from ambuſh on his helpleſs 1 
With thirſt inſatiate ſucks the vital breath, 
Exulting roars, and ſtuns the cries of death. 140 
But if, impell'd by hunger's raging call, 
He boldly roam, or leap the village wall +. 
With ſhouts and pikes at once the natives riſe, 
Till, red with wounds, the bloody ſavage: dies.. 

But ſports more pleaſing: aſk! our morning care, {$457 
To chaſe the wily Fox or doubling Hare: M 
Theſe, as in Britain, try the hunter's pains, 


Oer deeper coverts, and o'er wider plains. - 
But mark the beauteous Antelope | — he ſprings - 
He bounds — he e nor ** the aid of wings. Fg 


* pre- eminence is here given to the tyger, as there are no lions to 
che ſouthward of the Ganges. | 


+ The villages in the inland parts of Indie are generally 8 


by mud walls, as a ſecurity from wild beaſts, ogg to 3 in ſome 
meaſure hoſtile depredations. | 
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Not the fleet greyhound, Perſia's boaſted breed, 
Nor, from Arabia's coaſts, the rapid ſteed, 2; 20 
In fwiftneſs can compare — he ſtrips the wind, | 
And leaves them lagging, panting, far behind. 

Now, freed from dread, he ſports upon the plain 185 
Until their cries falute his ears again; | 
Again the fugitive his flight renews ; | 

In vain the ftretching eye his winged courſe purſues. 
Then fay what ſwiftneſs ſhall this prize obtain, 
Which dogs and horſes follow but in vain ? 160 
Behold the Chetah ! of the leopard-kind, 
Watchful as night, and active as the wind. 
Bred to the ſport, he ſteals towards the prey, 
As the herds browze, or inattentive play; | 
One he ſelects, and meaſ” ring with his eyes 165 
The diſtance, darts like light ning to the prize: 
(So, when the fowler takes his certain aim, 

A ſwift deſtruction ſtrikes the flutt'ring game.) 

The helpleſs prey his uſeleſs ſpeed bemoans, OE 
Drops the big tear of grief, and dies in groans. 170 
2 But 
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But ſhould or chance or accident betray 
Th approaching ſavage on his murd'rous way, 
Inſtant the Antelope betakes to flight — 
Inſtant the Chetah, furious at the ſight, 1” N 
Springs to arreft his ſpeed — but ſprings in vain |. 175 
Reſcu'd, he now exults and bounds along the plain: . 3 
But lo! the diſappointed Chetah turns, 5 
While tenfold fury in his boſom burns: — 
Beware, ye hunters | left, his ire to ſate, 
Heedleſs you feel ACTEON'S wretched fate! I 80 
All but his keeper, whoſe familiar hand 5 
Supplies his wants, and practiſes command; —_ 
Sooth'd by his voice, reluctantly he ſtays, . = 
Grovls ſurly diſcontent, and flow obeys. 

Mourn, Britons! mourn an at your laws ordain, I 8 3 
Onee feel inferior to the Indian ſwain. 
Tho to the ground by vile oppreſſion trod, 
His life and fortune at his Monarch's nod, 
He ſhares, unqueſtion'd, Nature's bounteous hoard, | 
Whate'er the fields or foreſts wild afford: 1 go 
7 T2 N . | The 
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The Hare, the Partridge, or the ſtately Deer 


Is his, in common with the richeſt Peer. 
While, ſtrange reverſe! where freedom ſtands confeſt, 
Cheers ex ry face, and glows in ev ry breaſt; 


On Britain ſhores, where Magna Charta thrives, 1 95 


An act oppreflive to the ſubject lives! 


Denies a ſtarving wretch the woodland game, 


But ſanctifies the wealthy s uſeleſs claim. 
Oh! may ſome Patriot i in his country's cauſe 
Plead with ſucceſs, and Blot i it. from her laws: : 200 
Bleſſings and fame ſhall on his ſteps attend, 
And Poverty ſalute her new-born friend r 

Our ev'nings too, the cheerful walk begulles, 
O'er tempting meads where Nature ever {mules : 
Where ſhe, ſweet nymph } for ever young and gay, 205 
Thro' the whole year is dreſt like laughing May. 
Thus low d FipELIA beautiful appears, 
Whom ever- pleaſing Humor ever cheers: 
Her lively lots to each idea bring 


The glow. of ſummer, and the ſweets of ſpring :: 210 
5 The. 
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The gen'rous purpoſe ſtill her boſom warms, 


And mild good-nature ſpreads a thouſand charms. Ul 
Where thou, SainT Tromas, rear ſt thy ſacred height, 
Succeſſive beauties ſtrike the raviſh'd ſight : 
There orange-groves diffuſe their ſweets around, 215 
And flow'rets paint the variegated ground : | 
On ev ry ſide ten thouſand blooms appear, 
Like Luna circled in her ftarry ſphere. 
Enchanting ſeat! who &er thy proſpect views, 
But feels AroLL01 and invokes the Muſe! 220 
Behold a maid, the meaneſt of the throng, : 3 
Thy praiſe attempts, and thus purſues her ſong. 


End of the FIR 8 T 0 AN To. 55 | 
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IV And Sin, with giant-ſtride, o'er-ran the world ; 
When Faith tween doubt and ignorance was toſt, 
And Hope, and Peace, and Piety were loſt ; 


The Lord of mercies, liſt ning to. their cries, 5, 


For men's redemption bade his Son ariſe: 


This epiſode, which contains the peregrination of Saint Thomas 
to the Eaſt Indies, is by no means a poetical fiction. If the Reader. 


will take the trouble of looking into Stackhouſe's Hiſtory of the. 


Bible, he will find it ſupported by the evidence of that Author, who 
ſays, he collects his intelligence from different Eccleſiaſtical Writers. 


Bade 


ot. © 


Www» HEN Truth and Juſtice were in darkneſs hurl d, 
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Bade kim a form of mortal ſubſtance take, 


And pain and death experience for their fake, | 
Then dawn'd the light of Goſpel o'er: the earth, 


And diſtant nations bleſt a Savior's birth. 
The ray divine to utmoſt India ſpread.,. 
By zeal ſupported, and Saint THOMAS led. 


10 


For while thro' Perſia's. antient realms he. trod, 


And ſaw converted Heathens own his God,. 
(His. eloquence, adapted to ſucceed 


With the rough Bactrian or the poliſh'd: Mede) 


One night to reſt compoſing as he lay, 
Fatigu d with all the labors of the day, 


A golden cloud forth iſſued: from the ſhade, 
And beams celeſtial round his temples play d; 


: An awful. voice the midnight ſilence broke, 


% 
* * 

: 20 
4 x2 ? 
: ©» > 


And to the wond'ring Saint commanding poke. N 


we z mortal! choſen from Wm race 


* * 
* 78. 


© Tho' in thy journey, thro! thi oY 25 


& Thou tl haſt been a. free, a welcome gueſt; 


4 


85 Nealns 5 
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4. Realms yet unſought thy pious labors claim 
* Go teach che Indian to revere my name: 
« Teach him for me idolatry: to leave, 
And truſt that power which will ne'er deceive. 30 
— Danger the ſword to bar thy progreſs draws; 
“ But challenge danger in a righteous cauſe. 
And after troubles: paſt, if fall thou muſt, 
And mix thy aſhes with the Indian duſt; 
Know, that from thee an hill thall take its name, 35 
% And ſtand thy monument-of deathle fame; 
For thee its meads be pregnant with delight, 
« Abound with ſweets, and charm the raviſh'd ſight.” 
Here ceas d the voice — no more his ears attend, 

But heav'nly ſlumbers on his eyes deſcend. 

Now roſe the morn with blended colors gay, 
The Prophet haſten d to- purſue his way: 

Strait to purſue the Heav'n- directed road, 
For all his boſom with the Godhead glow'd. 
Short was the time (for what can zeal withſtand ?) 45 
Ere reach'd our traveller the Indian land : | 


2 


* 


40 


Known 


* 


* 
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Known by his mirades,- where'er he came | 
The ſpacious country ſounded with his fame. 
But chief SaGamo, Monarch of the place, 


To reaſon yields, and takes him into grace: 50 
Loads him with honors, confidence and praife,, 
And worſhip: to his God in public pays. 
Till now the Prieſts, with jealous fury fir d, 
In ſecret council gainſt his life _— 8. nn 
Him as a vile unpoſtor they accus'd,, 555 | 
His name, his doctrine, and his zeal abus d. 7 TAS 1 
Sternly the King their artifice reprov d, | 
His faith he honor'd; and: the man he lov'd. 
Nor were the Priefts by this rebuke diſmay d, 
Again their cries the royal ear invade: 1 388 
No peace, no quiet could SaGamo find, 
5 But malice work d not on his noble | mind. 
By arts traduc'd, oppos d on ev ry ſide, bs 
No more the Prophet: ſtrove againſt the tile 
The foe prevai'd — thro' favring night's dark 13 5 « 5 9 
| From bigotry and envy he. withdrew... f 


80 
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So when ſome Patriot, ruler of the State, 
(Like CAT AM anxious for a nation's fate) 
The tide of factious rage has long withſtood, 
And nobly ſtruggled for his country's good; 70 
When late he finds his paſt endeavours vain, 
That States muſt periſh for the thirſt of gain, 
Fle flies from ſcenes of avarice and ftrife, 
And finds contentment in a rural life. 
Pale Luna ſunk — and now the Tiſing day 75 
| Beheld our Prophet-on his weary way : 
| Onward he travell'd far oer hill and plain, 
Nor ſtopt, till he perceiy d the azure main. 
The awful rolling of the waves on high, 
The dazzling brightneſs of a ſummer's ſky, 80 


The notes of thouſand choriſters around, 


The fragrance breathing from the painted ground, 
Urge him with ſpeed to climb a neighb ring height, 
From whence he may indulge his raviſh'd fight. 
There all the proſpe& opens to his view, 85 
Delights unknown, and beauties wholly new: 7 
The 
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The curling ocean bounds the varied. ſcene, . iT 
With woods, and glades, and wand ring ſtreams rern. 


And now reflection whiſpers to his mind, GT” 

For him this fweet retirement was av 190 

Each blooming charm recalls the viſion ſtill, ant 10 8 
And lo! he ſtands upon the promis d 4 1171 
No farther ſtray d he on a foreign road. 5 wort 


But here the Prophet fd his laſt DT” [4 17 25 PL 
Determin'd here to paſs his future das 17 . 85 
In pray r, thankſgiving, abſtinence and ewig, 
A life ſo pious, innocent, and new, 3 
Around his cell the wond ring natives draws F 6611 

Each ſought his ſmiles, with care officious balk; ©: + 

To hear his words, or ſerve the holy man. 100 =; 

Milk from their flocks. his early call ſuppy d 

For his repaſt they ſearch d the mountain's ſide: . 
Herbs of ſweet taſte, with richeſt odors fraught, | | 
His table load, and but with thanks are bought. 


Say, what return thro' gratitude was made 105 
For all their kindneſs, their attention paid ? 1 1 
OP. D Ms: * 
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The clouds of ſuperſtition he diſpel'd, 

And lo! the God of mercy they beheld: 
The Pagan now, with ardent bope elate, 
Looks bright ning forward to a future ſtate ! 110 

Ah hapleſs Saint! our views how inſecure! 
That all thy merits could not life enſure | | 
That peace ſhould fly thee after years of toil, {> 

And blood like thme diſtain the Indian foil 
The imp of darkneſs, he who ſhuns the day, 115 
And, like the Tyger, nightly roams for prey ; - 
Whoſe vengeance ſtill is ſated on the good, 

Purſues thy ſteps, and thirſts for ſacred blood. 
Now to the deed a madman he inſpires, 

| Whoſe brain was heated by deretion's fire: 120 
A deed accurſt! which ages muſt deteſt a 
But what avails when frenzy wakes the breaſt ? 
This wretch, ſhould he th' impoſtor's life purſue, 

Is taught to hold high paradiſe his due. 
| Rage leads him on, a murderer chro zeal, 125 

Againſt the Saint he lifts the deadly fieel ; 7 
20k 2 The 
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The martyr'd Saint, to daily pray r retir d, 
Without a murmur or a groan expir d! 

So when the ſpring with verdure decks the plains, 
And Philomel renews' her grateful ſtrains; 101 51 1 30 
The heay'nly ſong ſweet warbling thro! the grove, 
Charms from his airy height the bird of JVv e; 
Her hapleſs art directs him to the ſpray, 

And off he bears his unſuſpecting prey. 

Oh! were the Muſe with eloquence endued 135 
To paint the grief and horror that enſued, N 
From Pity's eye ſhe'd draw the pearly dew, 

And bring the ſcene to memory anew. | 

Suffice it, that his bones in earth were laid, 1 — 
And at his ſhrine each pious honor paid. 1140 : 
His num'rous Converts mourn'd his hapleſs doom, . WF 
And yearly firew'd freſh flow'rets on his tomb. 

Th' adjacent rocks ſome marks as yet diſplay, el 
Which ſpoke a God, and pav'd the Prophet s way: 

Of wonders wrought — they ſhew the mols-growneell, 14 5 
A printed footſtep, and a  depthlels well. 


Dis: 8 . 
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: And tho' no veſtige of the grave remains, 


SAINT Tromas' facred name the Mount retains. ' 
Thus fell the Saint — nor fears the nipping blaſt 

Of time, for with the Mount his fame ſhall laſt. 1 890 

How long his doctrines flouriſh'd, when they fell, 


| No lights diſcover, and no hift ries tell. 
For diff ring ſets inhabit now the land — 


There the proud MossULMAN aſſumes command ; 

Into his Prophet's vile example gives, 755 
Delights in bloodſhedt and by rapine lives | of 61 
Here the GenToo, an inoffenſive race, 

His temple builds, and keeps with juſtice pace : 
Contented with his fruitful fields increaſe, 7 
War he diſowns, and walks thro life in peace. 160 


| His ſtate,” a picture of the golden age, 


So oft the ſubject of the Bard and Sage; 


When men united in a friendly band, 


And Truth preſided o er the guiltleſs land. 


Of Chriſtian tenets little trace remain 165 


Two chapels only grace theſe verdant plains E „ 
| Theſe 
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Theſe plains which erſt were conſecrated ground, 

| When to the Prophet flock d the country round: 
One awful riſes on SaIxr ThouAs' brow, 

And one adorns the diſtant dale below. 3 
Thy gardens, Ross, here crown the river's Ges + 7 
Swell from the valley, and o erhang the tide : 

Here late fair LessLEY led th' harmonious throng, 64 
Till Echo grew enamor d of her long : 

But thou, ſweet warbler | ſeek” |, ſome diſtant ſhore, 175 
And will thy muſic footh theſe ſhades no more | 


* 


— 
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H thou! by Nature Sund to charm the heart, 
O To force eſteem without the aid of art; 
Whoſe outward beauties, gracefully combin'd, 

But yield to thoſe that dignify thy mind ; | 
; Whole ſenſe and taſte would claim our carlieft praiſe, 5 
If not eclips d by virtue s brighter rays; 

From thoſe domeſtic ſcenes, thoſe ſcenes of j oy, 
Where love and friendſhip ev ry hour employ ; 
From Hymeneal ſweets one moment ſpare, 


Nor, Dexia, deem theſe ſtrains beneath thy care. 10 
When 
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When twinkling ſtars bedeck the face of night, 
And filver Cynthia ſheds her welcome light; 
When univerſal Nature ſeems to reft, 

All ſtill and peaceful as thy gentle breaſt ; | 
When neither hill nor vale is heard to ring, 18 
A cave to echo, or a bird to ſing: | et FF 
Save where the Screech-owl haunts the Wel grove, 
Or Philomel deplores her abſent love; 

Then let the Muſe this varied proſpect view, 

For ever pleaſing, and for ever new. _ 200 
Let her, and Fancy on her ſteps attend, | 
Stray thro the meads, or where the ſhades extend; 
Thoughtful aſcend Sainr THOMAS gradual ſteep, 
From whence the eye can reach the. diſtant deep; 
And tho too far to hear the billows roar, __ 
The riſing ſurge is ſeen to laſh the ſhore: 5 
On ev ry wave the ſtreaming moon- beams play, 
Like fires that glitter in the milky way. 1 

How calm | how glonous ſeems that wide domain! 
When nought but Zephyrs hold: their gentle "OR 30 
Deep- 
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Deep· loaded veſſels on the ſurface ſail 

And own the ſafety of a ſteady gale : 
The ſandy beach the rolling waters lave, 2 
Nor ſeek to paſs the limits Nature gave. 


But ah! how chang'd the ſcene! how awful grown! 35 


When Boreas uſurps the airy throne. 
Such as of late diſturb'd this peaceful coaſt, | 
When here the tyrant led th ZEolian hoſt. 
Not with ſuch terrers Mars aſcends his car, 
To deal deſtruction thro' the ranks of war, 40 
To make mankind his utmoſt malice feel, 
And add new weight to the deſcending ſteel ; 
As Boreas cloath'd, when he, on that dire * day, 


| Thro' land and ocean mark'd his rapid way. 


= * This dreadful ſtorm came on the zoth of October 1768, and 
* raged without intermiſſion for 16 or 17 hours. The damage ſuſtained 
| by it round Madras is inconceivable. Four or five veſſels with their. 
18 crews were loſt in the road, or wrecked on the coaſt; and many of 
| the poor natives, with an innumerable quantity of cattle, periſhed on 
# ſhore. A more violent and deſtructive ſtorm was never known in this 
1 part of the world. 5 


At 
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At evry ſtep he blew a deadly ſound, 4 5 


While light nings flaſh'd, and thunders burſt around : 
Before his breath the mounting billows flew, 
Sunk to the deep, and urg'd their courſe anew. 

At diſtance while the elements engage, 

Wave ſpent on wave its ineffectual rage; 50 
But when, approaching nearer to the ſnore, 

The tempeſt roſe by oppoſition more, 

Rich-freighted ſhips, for other ports prepar'd,, 


One hapleſs end! one common ruin ſhar dl 


But thou for Europe bound — the chief of all ! 55 


How many hearts as yet lament thy fall! 

How many eyes, on Albion's happy coaſt, ; 

Expecting long to view what long were loſt; 

How many tongues which did on Hope depend 

To hail the coming of a ſon or friend, 60 
Are deſtin' d ſtill the ſigns of grief to keep, | 
As yet to murmur! and as yet to weep! 

Ill-fated Chatham! what avail d at length 

"ug boaſted beauty ! and thy ſeeming age 


— 
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And that thy keel (avails it now to thee) Ae 
From far Atlantic reach d the Indian ſea ? 
Nor ſtrength nor beauty could avert thy doom — 
That ſea deceitful is become thy tomb 

And here his genius ſhould obtain its due, 
Who brings the horrors of a ſtorm to view ; 70 
Whoſe ſocial Muſe, in melting numbers dreſt, 

Muſt wring compaſſion from the flinty breaft ; 
But that my pen, oh FAL CONERIU would fail 
In doing juſtice to thy tragic tale. 
What, tho” at laſt fell Ocean holds thee dead, 75 
And rolls his billows o'er thy hapleſs head; 
What tho', excluded from the re..lms of light, 
Thy body ſeeks the drear abyſs of night ; 
Above the waves thy * Syiewzeck lifts thy n name, 
And ranks thee with the laurel'd fons of fame; 80 

5 | Recalls 


* The beauties of this celehrated Poem are too well known to need 
a panegyric here. If the diſtreſſes the Author underwent, if the dan- 
gers he eſcaped, become ſubjects of pity and aſtoniſhment from his 
. maſterly deſcription of them, what emotions muſt it excite in every 
6 feeling 
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Recalls the woes thy way ward fortune gave, 
And points thee ſtruggling in thy watry grave! 
But ah! what mis ries on the deep await 1 
The Muſe muſt weep a ſecond. ſuff rer's fate: 
And where th” Aurora ſinks in ſtorm or flame, 85 


* 


From black oblivion ſnatch VANsITTART's name. 
Vain thought! this friendly zeal, bleſt ſhade | forgive ; - 
To lateſt times the truly good ſhall live: 
When not a Muſe, and not a verſe remain, 

Virtue ſhall riſe, and gild th Etherial plain! 90 
Thy various worth in various climes was N 
But chiefly India claims thee as her own. 

Aſk in Bengal their former Ruler's praiſe ; 

Bengal ſhall bear due. witneſs to theſe lays. 


feeling breaſt, to learn that he was loſt in the Aurora frigate, bound 
for the Eaſt Indies? The particulars of this melancholy accident are 
ſtill, and ever muſt remain unknown, as the ſhip has never been heard 
of ſince ſhe was met off the Cape of Good Hope, in December 1769, 
and either foundered or took fire at fea, Among the many partakers 
of this calamity, Henry Vauſittart Eſquire, was e eee, on N 
of the Aurora. 8 
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Revil'd by Envy, and by Faction croſt, Ge 
His juſtice never in revenge was loſt: oy 
And while he, nobly gen'rous, gain'd all hearts, 

Still roſe ſuperior to malicious arts. | 

To clear his fame the Britiſh ſhores he ſought ; 

And here to triumph had again been brought, 100 
But Death o ertook him on the faithleſs way, 
Deſtroy d each ſcheme, and ſwept our hopes away: 
Left us to ſee that life's a tranſient gain, 

All wiſdom mortal! and ambition vain ! 

With equal tumult, and with equal force, 105 
Thro' plains and woods the ſtorm purſues its courle ; 
Nor ſpares theſe ſeats — which mourn as yet their charms, 
But late the prey of Hypzx's hoſtile arms. 

Flora 1s driven from her precious care, 

And all her vernal gifts diſpers d in air: EPPS |. 
Hyder Ally Cawn, the famous uſurper of the kingdom of My- 

ſore, was at this time engaged in a war with the Engliſh. About 

the latter end of the year 1767 a party of his horſe penetrated to 


Saint Thomas's Mount : Many gentlemen's ſeats were plundered and. 
burnt by theſe ravagers, and their fine gardens wantonly deſtroyed. 
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The naked Goddeſs upward, flies forlorn, 
And weeps to ſee her fragrant garlands torn: 
Each fav rite tree the Dryads leave behind; 
The Myrtle bends beneath the raging wind: 
The Laurel too — which on a M1urow's brow: 115 
For ever blooms — alas is wither d now t - 
But ah! what power this ſudden change contriv d ? 
By what enchantment are theſe plains reviv d? 


What means this view ? in this late-ruin d place 


Behold fair Nature wears a cheerful face: 120 


Once more the groves majeſtic rear their heads, 
The gardens flow r, and verdure erowns the meads: 
The feather d ſongſters ſtrain their little throats, | 
Whilſt Echo anſwers to the vocal notes. 


"Twas DEL 1a's influence theſe wonders. wrought — 125 


At her approach the whole exiſtence caught! 

With myrtle plants in haſte the Dryads wove- 

A bower worthy of the Queen of Love. 

At her approach the laurels ſprung around ; 

* ſmiles could raiſe the laurel from the ground! 130 
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From Beauty's will the ſource of glory flows ; 
The laurel-wreath is all Ambition knows! 
Heroes and Bards would ſeek this diſtant land 


To gain that honor from her lovel y hand. 


Let England then the court of Beauty boaſt; 


Her rays extend, and dignify this coaſt. 


Let WALDGRAVE there each feeling boſom fire, 
Let Sraxnopz's name che tuneful train inſpire; 
The Graces breathe! the Muſes touch the ſtrings 


When to her lute. our Bxookxt melodious ſings. 


In ſofteſt numbers CLirron's charms rehearſe; 
Her name, my Muſe, will raiſe thy glowing verſe. 


The higheſt poliſh Art's laſt hand can throw 


On Nature's works, her mind and perſon ſhow. 
In her each bright accompliſhment is found; 


The taſte of courts, with rural manners crown'd ! 


Oh! had ſad chance to thy eſteem denied 
Her ſex's envy, ornament, and pride 
Had'ſt thou, neglectful of her matchleſs worth, 


In ſilence paſs d the faireſt theme on earth; 


0 


135 


140 
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Nor 
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Nor angry Phoebus had inſpir d again, 
Nor thou ſucceſsful ſought the golden fane. 


And, T asWELL, thou, diſtinguiſh'd from the. throng? of. 


(Thyſelf a ſongſtreſs) ſmile upon her ſong. 

Ah! let not Modeſty in vain implore, | 155 
But ſtamp a value on th* unpoliſh'd. ore: 

Nor bluſhes ſhe in TasweLL to ſubmit 

To Dacits's judgment, and to Sayeno's wit! 


Thy form, ſweet PowNey | riſes on the ſight, 


Like the mild dawning of Aurora's light: ©. 160 


In native grace array 'd, and native eaſe, 
Like thee, oh! teach th admiring Muſe to pleaſe 8 
So ſhall the world a kind reception give 


To this attempt, and bid her numbers live: 


For, as thy voice enchants the liſt ning ſwains, 165 


Her ſong firſt woke ſweet Echo on theſe plains. 
But ſhould that world condemn his bold deſire, 
Whoſe hand unſkilful ſtruck the living lyre ; 


— 
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| Who'raſhly daring Forwne's fcdd to try 
. Obtrudes his labors on the public eye 1 
Stil be't indulgent to his fond miſtake, - - - «© * 
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